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HEN Princes dye, of Worth avow d SES ; PE.” 
Well may their Subject Griefe be had 3 2885 . 
More vaſt each Day the Loſs afpears, : 
And ſcarce abates with rolling Tears: 
For long the grateful Mind retains 
The Memory of auſpicious Reigns. 
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8 ah 7 50 the preſent ſad Event, 
' Which we with Sighs and Tears lament z 
For till extend, 4 Perſe preſage, 


In ho better than your Grace can tell? 
For you, my Lord, approach'd Her Throne, 
To you Her inmoſt Worth Was known ; ; 
Since oft your Station maile you t 9 
On Her, as Guardian of the State, 
When GEORGE, oblig'd to Nee 48 3 = "T. 
lu *Britaine/ ft b Arden Wen 1 _ ok 
Till back, at ſome determin'd Hour, Eh | 
R eturning, He reſurs 4 His Power. 
The rare Endowments of Her Mind, 
To every uſeful Search inclin'd, 5; 
An equal Temper, fatial Framey © 1 (i 0 0 0 IE 
For poliſh 4 Arts a noble Flame ; 
An ample Share of Learning's Store, 
And yet a fond Defire of more: ä 
A Love for Building, Gardening, erer. 45 5 / 
With all the Ornaments of 75 2 03 125 1 850 7 5 on 2 
A boundleſs Charity confeſt, 
For ſuch as were by want diſtreſi d, 
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Magnificence with Goodneſs ſhown 
To all, whoſe Skill in Arts was known : 
Uncommon Gifts, by few acguir d, 

We ſaw in Her, and we admir d. 


Her outward Form appear'd ſo bright, © 


Tt gave to every Eye delight, 

But then each ſparkling inward Grate 
 Surpaſed the Beauties of her Face. 

A native Sweetneſs join d 2 theſe, 

A gracious Aſpect, form d to pleaſe, 
Judgment to diſcern the right, 

In complicated Points, at Sight, 
Unſhaken Courage to purſue 
The Truth, when rifing to Her View 3 
'A firm Attachment to her Friends, 

In ſpite of Factions crooked Ends, 
With Vigour to the hf pur d. 4. 
Eliza's Reign i in Her renew d. 


The Luft of das in Courts, ſo rife, 
Sole Motive of all Party-ſtrife ; 
. Tho flrong its Ferment, tryd in vain 
The Worth ſhe countenanc'd to ſtain, 
To each domeſtick Duty true, 


This beft of Wives and Mothers too ; 
A 3 


[vi] 
To join and mingle ever firove 
Connubial with Parental Love. 


Well may our Tfhand then 22 4.5 
Las not Ages can refores : a 
Nor will, perhaps, your Grace dir 
An Offering made to ſueb a Shrine ; 
Where dwells a Saint, *whoſe Influence flill 
Preſiding ver the Poſt you fill 
With equal Dignity and Fame 


Will bear aloft NEWCASTLE Names h 
Whoſe View in ſeeking juſt Applauſe, 
Tends but to prop yas, 
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SICKNESS and DEATH, 
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JAY, Mute, if Sighs will give thee leave 
For thou haſt ample Cauſe to grieve, 
| Th' Alarm united Kingdoms took, | 
Th' Emotions which each Boſom ſhook, | 
The wild Diſtreſs, unceaſing Moan. 
The weeping Eye, heart- breaking Groan,, 

In every Corner heard and ſeen, 1 
When late our darling Caroline, 
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[87] 
Britannia's, and her King's Delight, 
The Joy of every SubjeR's Sight, 
Oppreſs d 1 — 
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Or Tongue deſcribe the ee Grief, 
When Phyſick's Aid brought no Relief, 
And George with all his blooming Race, 
Tears trickling down each Royal Face, 

| Regardleſs of their Health and Reſt, 
Contended which ſhould nurſe her beſt, 
{Eager withipious Zeal to fave — * 
The Wife, the omar, from the : Grave 
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And ev'n obdurate Faction wept. „5 
Ambition ſtopt her daring Courſe, 

And ſworn Reſentment felt Remorſe. 

For tho to publick Intereſt blind, 
Relenting now they call'd to mind 

Paſt Favours once ſo highly priz'd, 

Which they thro' Wantonneſs deſpis'd. 
Thus Diſcontent and Party-fray 8 © 
To more prevailing Grief gave way. 
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Deep- piercing was the rude Alarm, 


When ſhe, who wont our Eyes to charm, 
Our Ears with Muſick to rejoice 
When e'er ſhe deign'd to lift her Voice, 
Who with a Smile each Heart could win, 
Tho' Diſappointment rag'd within, 
Who with a Word could Paſſion chain, 
And render all its Fury vain, 5 
Withdrawn, and languiſhing in Bed, 
Was more than once reported dead. 

The News attended with leſs Woe 
Had been of an invading Foe. 


But if, while this Event we fear'd, 


Some Glimpſe of flattering Hope appear'd, 


How ſoon to Rapture turn'd Deſpair, 
As when o'ercaſt the dusky Air 

At once grows brighter with a Ray 
Shot from th' effulgent Source of Day! 
New Life in every Face was ſeen, 


And more erect each alter'd Mein. 


Bur, ah! how falſe is Syren-Joy, 
That flatters only to deſtroy, 
And, as when Fevers intermit, 
Holds but till next returning Fit. 
B 


— — — —— I er rn 


[ 10 ] 
Then Hope with all its chearful Train, 
Like Tides at Ebb, flows back ____ 


Amidit theſe "Ry while Hope and Fear 
Alternate ſmil'd, or dropt a Tear, 
By deep Reflections Dictates ſway'd, 
T was thus a fad Spectator pray d: 
O Thou, of Beings Firſt and Beſt, 
© Sole Maſter of our Lives confeſt, 
« Who can'ſt, wheneꝰer to Thee ſeems good, 
% Prolong or ſtop the vital Flood, e 

«* Whoſe Soul delights in Mercy more | 
Than in deſpotick Acts of Power, 
And didft, when bordering on the Tomb, 
<« Reverſe good Hezekiah's Doom, 
To whoſe ſtrong Arm we owe alone 
4 Paſt Miracles for Britain done, 
155 Preſerve our Queen's important Breath, 
„O fave her from the Jaws of Death. 
e So ſhall thy Goſpel-Worſhip ſtand 
« Secure, protected by her Hand. 
So Liberty and Law ſhall ſmile, 
« And Trade and Arts inrich our Iſle, 
« So Millions ſhall thy Work proclaim, 
| « And all true Patriots bleſs thy Name,” 


But, 
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But, ah! in vain we ſigh and pray, 
Life's Sluices ſtopt muſt ſoon decay. 
By flow Degrees the Fever burns, 
And often check'd, as oft returns. 
Till now the Gangren, worſt of Foes, 
Who like a Thief no Pity knows, 
Tho potent Drugs, Inciſions deep 
Forbid the lurking Bane to creep, 
Laugzhs at the vain Efforts of Art, 
And ſteals inſidious to the Heart. 
Reſign'd the Royal Patient lies, 

And Saint-like, as ſhe liv'd, ſhe dies. 


++ Yee e're her native Skies the Queen 
Rejoin'd, how moving was the Scene! 


How tender was the laſt Adieu, 


When round her Bed a Glance ſhe threw, 


And ſaw her Lord, the Kingdom's Chief, 
Diſſolv'd in Tears, and dumb with Grief, 
Attended with his numerous Line, 

In whom a Thouſand Graces ſhine, 

But then ſo chang'd with haggard Woe, 


Scarce could ſhe her own Off. ſpring know. 
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Like Niobe, One Speechleſs ſtood, 
Inſenſible as Stone or Wood. 
Her Anguiſh took a Root ſo deep, 


She look'd amaz'd, but could not weep, 


As if Affliction's wonted Train 


Were inexpreſſive of her Pain. | 
Another, ſeiz'd with mortal Fright, 755 2c 
Sunk Lifeleſs at the killing Sight. 


The Reſt, in various Shapes, impart - 


The Symptoms of a wounded Heart. 


« Alas, ſhe ſaid, what Tongue can tell 
« The Pangs that in my Boſom dwell. 
This dreadful Scene of deep Diſtreſs, 


0 Too vaſt for Language to expreſs, 


I bg Corrodes and finks my Spirits more 


© Than all the Pains I felt before. 


- & *Tjs not for Loſs of Life I grieve, 


cc Long have I learnt the World to leave 


« Unmov'd, my plighted Lord alone, 


« And theſe dear Branches of his Throne, 


% While Nature laſts, my Soul poſſeſs, 
« Whom that indulgent Heaven may bleſs 


With 
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1 Wich Zeal 1 Pray, hab fighing deep, i 
% Farewel, ſhe cried,. and fell aſleep.” 


Well might of ſuch a Loſs the Dread . 
Hang heavy on each Royal Head. | 
Well might they ſob, and faint, and weep, 
And in their Grief no Meaſure keep. 

And thou, Britannia, well may' ſt mourn, 
For never ſhall thy Queen Return. | 
Gone is the Grace and Guide of Life, 
The tendereſt Mother, faithful'ſt Wife, 

| Religion's Nurſe, the Court's Delight, 

The Patroneſs and Rule of Right, 

Of Sciences and Arts the Fence, 

She honour'd ſolid Worth and Senſe. 

In Charity no Bounds ſhe knew, 
Unknown the Giver prov'd * twas true. 
The Helpleſs twas her daily Task 

TO aid, and thoſe aſham'd to ask. | 

But moſt ſhe bent her Ears and Eyes 

On th' Orphans Wants and Widows Cries. 
Tho born to' be Germania's Pride, 


To Britain ſhe was firmly tied, 
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So faſt, that offer'd Thrones before © 


3 She ſlighted for the Crown ſhe wore. 
Indulgent Miſtreſs, F riend ſincere, 


| And tho' alerte to ſee and hear, 

E. A winning Goodneſs ſhe diſplay'd 

| To all, unknowing to upbraid. 
Maria's Charms in her were ſeen, 
Her Soul, as ſhining as her Mein. 
Appear'd in every outward Grace, 

And rais'd the Beauties of her Face. 

If once our Idol and our Joy, _ 

+ Death's Hand Maria could deſtroy, 


To Britain how intenſe the Smart 


Muſt be to loſe her Counterpart ? 


Haſt thou not equal Cauſe to mourn 
O'er Carolina's ſacred Urn, 
Thou ſelf. tormented Iſle, for e 
A nurſing Mother was to Thee? 

Say then, what monumental Praiſe, 
What T rophy do'ſt Thou mean to raiſe 

For her, who wich a Parent's View 

Was once thy Queen and Guardian too? 

If Honour, Safety, Truth you prize, 


The following Scheme — adviſe. Henceforth 


Th 


Henceforth let Party-Fury ceaſe, | 
- The Worm that prays upon yon ng 
Truſt not a giddy, factious Fry, 8 
That dares both King and Laws y, 
That proſtitutes the Patriot's Name, 
To ſet your Houſes in a Flame, 
And rather than not glut their Hate, 
Would risk the Welfare of the State, 
O think He moſt deſerves Applauſe 
Who beſt aſſerts his Country's Cauſe. 
Mark and purſue with Judgment cool 
Your ſteady King's unbroken Rule, 
Who makes, without Demurr or Pain, : 
| The Laws the Meaſure of his Reign. 
In ſuch a Plan, with ſettled Mind 
Purſu'd, your Happineſs you find, 
In acting thus you Quiet give 1 
To Him from whom you Peace receive, # 
And to his Conſort's Mem'ry ſhow r 
The juſt and grateful Senſe you owe. 
; What nobler Praiſe could Wit indite 
Than thus upon her Tomb to write, 
*The Tears for Carolina ſhed 
boy Made Diſcord fink, and Union ſpread r | 
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What Cordial could more 5 Relief 
Exhibit to a Nation's „% viont Hh! ii05 oy 
What Balm more ſovereign could bel fond. mae oil 
To blat your King's ſtill aking Wound? B29 
But ſhould thoſe Lines in your Eſteem 545 2M 
Too ſhort or inſufficient TT nude Doro noms 

To finiſh what was well deſign'd 

Let This to thoſe above be join'd, 

< Here lies a Queen, whoſe ſpotleſs Fame 

8 Shall laſt while Vittue bas a Name.“ | 
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